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HEE,HEE! CAN'T A£S/ST ME, EH? LOVE MY COOK/WG, EH? WELL, COME ON INTO TWE MAUNT OF FEAR AGAIN, AND 
I'LL WHIP UP ANOTHER MAD-MAG-REGIPE IN MY GAULDRON L YEP! IT'S THE OLD WITCH, YOUR REEKING RESTAU- 
RATEUR OF THE REVOLTING. . NOUR MACABRE MEWU- MAKER... YOUR SWIVER- СМЕЕ. . .GREEPS-GOOKER.. 
MAONESS-MIXER. . SGREAM-STEWER.. AND SO FORTH! SO FASTEN YOUR OKDOL CUPS FOR ANOTHER SERVING 


OF SNEER МОЯЯОВ, AND I'LL BEGIN THE 74577 TALE І САЦ... 


IT WAS A BRISK DAY IN NOVEMBER,I941/ THE MAN 
LAY SPRAWLED ON THE COLD SIDEWALK WHEREHE Jl 
HAD FALLEN? HIS FACE WAS ASHEN-WHITE,. . HIS LIPS 
BLUE f THE CROWD AROUND НІМ FORMED QUICKLY. 
ANXIOUS EYES PEERED DOWN AT НІМ... 

WHAT 
NAPPENED? 


SEVERAL MINUTES L. ATER, AN AMBULANGE, ITS SIREN — THE WHITE-COATED AMBULANCE DOCTOR KNELT OVER 
SCREAMING, PULLED UP TO THE GUR^ BESIDE THE 


1 THE MAN LYING ON THE GRAY SIDE WALK HE LISTENED 
PROSTRATE ATE FIGURE 


— Y WITH HIS STETHOSCOPE FELT FOR Å GUTES THEN 
Uu TUE t 
WE S/DET LET ME ALL RIGHT" AACA SHOOK HIS HEA Å 
THROUGH I ФР” GIVE нім AIR ” 


yx 


IT WAS AN HOUR LATER THAT 
EILEEN FILGURT FINALLY SAID R 7 5 
GOOD- BYE TO HER FRIEND SADIE! OH! I WAS THIS 18 THE MORGUE 
THEY'D BEEN AT IT, TALKING, FOF 1 Д CHATTING 7 CALLING, МАЗ, FILBUATE 
EVEN LONGER THAN THAT LAS ! WITHAG/AL f YOUD BETTER BRAGE 
Ц М Z Å YOURSELF! THEY 
SOON AS SHE HUNG Uf... j CIL 
J au i à + £j слмг BODY IN HERE 
I HAVE 50 MUCH TO A" a i p WELE АВО HES: 


Å HUSH FELL OVER THE PEOPLE SEATED IN THE 


THE FUNERAL ORATOR'S VOICE DRONED ON AND ON, 
FUNERAL PARLOR'S GHAPEL f THE COFFIN LID WAS 


INTERRUPTED ONLY BY THE PITIFUL $085 OF THE 
OPENED* THE VOIGE OF THE ORATOR BEGAN TO 


fi MOURNERS BEFORE НІМ” SUDDENLY, A SHRIEK 
DRONE? JACOB FILDURTS FUNERAL SERVICES j EGHOED THROUGH THE FUNERAL CHAPEL... 
HAD BEGUN... i 


AND SO... IN FINAL PEACE , JACO 
FILSURT'S REMAINS WELL BE LAID 

TO REST/ BUT HE LEAVES BEHIND THE 
LOVE. THÉ DEVOTION... THE KINDNESS 
HE PRACTICED WHILE HE LIVED. 


SHEER HORROR GRIPPED THE MOURNING GATHERING f 
ALL EYES STARED AT THE OPEN COFFIN A WHITE 


VEINED HAND REACHED UM GRASPING THE COFFIN 
LID... 


ÅND AS JAGAB FILBURT SAT UP, THE CHAPEL WAS FILLED 
WITH CRIES OF TERROR’ WOMEN MOURNERS TRIPPING ON 
THEIR BLACK DRESSES , SCRAMBLED FOR THE EXITS f MEN 
PUSHED AFTER THEMA GIRL FELL, SCREAMING, AND THE 
OTHERS TRAMPLEO OVER HER... 


MAN 


ISOME, ROOTED WITH MORTAL FEAR TO THE SPOT WHERE 


THEY STOOD, JUST STARED AT THE PALE FIGURE RISING 

IN HIS COFFIN! SUDDENLY, JACOB'S EYES BLINKED OPEN 

COLOR RUSHED TO HIS CHEEKS f HE LOOKED AROUND А 
HE'S , 

ALIVE! 


JACOB FILBURT S FAMILY PHYSICIAN, 
DOCTOR HENLEY BENDINERE, PICKED UP. 
THE PHONE 


IS7HAT so? NO?! HMMM! OH, DE AR! 
REALLY! WELL, Y'LL TELL YOU 
WHAT YOU SHOULD DOÍ TAXE 4 

POT AND BOIL UP... 


THE OOGTOR STROKED HIS CHIN THOUGHTFULLY 
JACO^ FILOURT HUNG MIS HEAD.. 
YOU SUFFERED WHAT IS 
COMMONLY CALLED A 
2 GATALEPTIG FIT MR 
? FILBERT/ CATALEPTIC 
FITS CLOSELY RESEMBLE 
DEATH - 


BUT DOCTOR' I 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
BURIED ALIVE. 


YES/NO TELLING HOW 
LONG А САТАКЕРТІС 
FIT WILL ZASTZAND 
ITIS RARE THAT A 


TELEPHONE, 
DOCTOR f 
MRS. 
REREFFUS 


THE DIFFERENCE ; 
BETWEEN / AND Ж 
ACTUAL DEATH EXCUSE 
ME, 
FILBURT 


QUITE POSSIBLE, MR (TELEPHONE, OH” EXCUSE ME ER. /GOOD-BYE, 
YES,MRS REREFFUS* FILBURT! WE MUST BE 
YOU 20 THAT” YES”. VERY CAREFUL TO SEE 
GOOD-BYE ' ER . THAT WE AVO/D WHAT 


ALMOST HAPPENED 
YESTERDAY WE < 


ЧАСОВ FILBURT WAS FRIGHTENED .JEA/M/ØLY FRIGHT- 

ENED HE RUSHED TO HIS BROTHERS HOUSE. 
NOT HOME." HNMPH* HE'S NEVER | HOME WO, SADIE! REALLY ? /нммғн” ALWAYS TI 
HOME" ALWAYS OUT, GAL /VAWT/NG 5 YOU'RE K/DD/NG ” SHE BLABBERING... т 
JUST WHEN I NEED HIM 7 r 


«СҮ? 


MR FILBURT HURRIED TO THE UNDERTAKER“ THE 
SADIE ” SERIOUSLY? PLAN WAS FORMING IN HIS MIND. THE SOLUTION, 
THATS A7." THAT'S он, MO FOR NEAVEN'S SO YOU SEE, IF I 20 HAVE A J ALL RIGHT, MR 
THE WAY TO MAKE SAKE WELL, I'LL BE GATALEPTIG FIT, AND YOU FILBURT ! WE'LL 
SURE I'M NOT ۹ 00 BURY ME ALIVE... FOLLOW YOUR 
BURIED ET I'LL BE ABLE TO LET MY INSTRUCTIONS 
t 


FAMILY KWOW THEY'LL TO THE LETTER. 
СОМЕ AND 2/0 ME UPP 


THEN MR FILBURT WENT TO HIS 


FAMILY DOCTOR AND TOLD HIM HIS 
PLAN... 


FINALLY, MR. FILBURT COMPLETED 
HIS ARRANGEMENTS... 


JACOB WENT OUT INTO THE CHILL 


NOVEMBER AIR FEELING CONFIDENT 
PROBLEM WAS SOLVED... 


YES, SIREE! PERFECT! 
LA, PERFECT 
li 


I'LL PAY MY 
BILLS IN ADVAACE . 
EVERY MONTH I 
SATISFACTORY? 


EXCELLENT IDEA, FILBURT! /F YOU 
ARE ZU/^/ED ALIVE DURING YOUR 
GATALEPTIC FIT, YOU'LL CONSUME 
PRACTICALLY МОМЕ OF THE A/F IN W 
THE СОҒЕ/М/ WHEN YOU СОМЕ OUT 
OF IT, YOU'LL ВЕ ABLE TO LAST 


THAT HIS 
— 

EVERYTHIKG, 

SIRf WOULD 

YOU LIKE TO 

PAY FOR 

DECEMBER. 


EARLY THE NEXT MONTH, IT HAPPENED f А CAR 
CAREENED CRAZILY ACROSS А DESERTED STREET AND 
SMASHED INTO A BRICK WALL f THE IMPACT OF TONS ОҒ 
STEEL AND SHATTERING GLASS ECHOED INTO THE NIGHT. 


WHEN THE AMBULANCE DOCTOR EXAMINED THE 
UNFORTUNATE DRIVER 


THAT'S JACOB FILBURTÅ I 
RECOGNIZE HIM! 


NO, MRS. FILBURT! HE'S DE. 
RIGHT! THE CAASH DID IT! iT 
DEG NELL NOT A CATALEPTIG 


“THE UNDERTA AKER, HOWEVE. 146І5ТЕП THAT НЕ FOL- 
LOW MI MR FILBURT S 5 INS TRUCCIONS. : "ba. , 
THAT'S THE ARRANGEMENT" T вот REALLY MR 
MRS. FILEURT! YOUR HUSBANDØBOXER THE OTHER 
DEMANDED IT f I M GOING TO 7 THING ISN'T THAT 
SEE THAT IT'S CARRIED OUT A LITTLE A/D/GU- 
NO EMBALMIHGOT 40089 BURY JACOB 
„ WITHA CONNECTED 
TELEPHONE? 


THEN. SOB 

I SUFPOSE WE... 
SOB... MIGHT 

S WELL 60 
AHEAD... 506... 
ze ЖОРА, WITH THE 


a FUNERAL 
Tf 


НЕЕ, НЕЕ” YEP, KIDDIES THAT'S 
THE DEAL" THAT'S WHAT PDOR OLD 
JACOB FILBURT ARRANGED WITH 
THE UNDERTAKER AND THE TELE- 
PHDNE CDNPANY . THAT HE BE 
BURIED MTHOUT BEING EMBALMED, 
ALONG WITH A CONNECTED 
TELEPHONE IN HIS COFFIN T 
NDW, NOW LET'S NOT START 
GUESSING ном MY LITTLE 
TALE ENDS'C'MONf LET'S 

READ DN 


TILL.. EXGEPT FOR THE 
| PAST THE WIRE^THEN 


 ҮАААА АдАдА 


« 
АЛДАН; 


ti — Ni 
TA np THEN 'JAGOB FELT IT, BESIDE HIN THE COLO =“ 3 
ck INSTRUMENT THE TELEPHONE 
Za 
OH THANK Å HEAVENS! 
THÀNK HEAVENS THEY 
REMEMBEREDI 


ÅND SO ON THAT GOLD SATURDAY 
IN EARLY OEGENSER, JACOB FILBURTS 
GOFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE 


SILENCE CLOSED IN AS THE 
NOURNERS LEFT AND THE GRAVE 
WAS COVERED DVER! THE THIN 
TELEPHDNE WIRE CONING FROM 
THE FRESH NDUND OF CENETERY 
EARTH SWAYED IN THE WINTRY 


For дАсов FILBURT WAD HAD A CATALEPTIG FIT'HE'D 
SUFFERED IT WHILE DRIVING THAT'S WHY HE CRASHED^ 
BUT THE CRASH HADN'T KILLED HIM HE WAS ALIVE 
BURIED ALIVE. ^. ж. + 


3 “HELP! HELP ME... 
* SOMEONE! 


Å JACOB LIFTED THE RECEIVER! THE DIAL TONE BEGAN y 
{тр HUM HE CDUNTED THE LITTLE HDLES CAREFULLY f 
ТО NAKE, SURE HE Dp AL GE RIGHT NUMBER a 
MY WIFE, EILEEN ILL 
CALL WER Å SHE'LL COME 
AND GET ME! LET'S 
SEE. THAT'S THE 
тит HOLE Å 


YOU THINK YOU'RE GLEVER,DON'T МО. SADIE’ REALLY? So NATURALLY. 
YOU? ОЖАУ? SO YOU KNOW DIDN'T ZAY AT ALL 


WHAT'S GOING TO HAPPEN/ YEP! OF ALL THE NERVE? BE Er EE 
MUZZ-BUZZ... BU22-MUZ ROSABLY 
EILEEN. RIGHT AT THAT AND I THOUGHT SHE Шы 2 TALKING F. 
MOMENT МА5 ON THE PHONE WAS MY FRIENO? a THIS GAN 60 
TALKING TO SADIE 2 WHAT G4L L. нммен” b 
a WELL, I'LL TELL HER. 


OKAY! OKAY! 50 PIN Å WOODEN 
SMART JACOB'S BROTHER HE'S АУЕ. САБР. / MEDAL WITH LEATHER TRIM- 
WAS NEVER HOME? = HOME WHEN. GASP. MINGS ON YOUR NOSE SO YOU 
REMEMBEREO ч I WEED HIM! I 44 FIGURED 7//6 OUT. TOO' YEP 7і 
KNOW 7 бА$Р! THE DOG WAS ON THE PHONE P 
DOCTOR BENDINERES ¢ CONSOLING ONE OF HIS 1 
\ COMPLAINING. PATIENTS 


ages ` ^ 
HEE, HEE MY, YOU RE NEZ -R-R-R*Í ? › 


w 


15 THAT 50, МЕБ CONDRIAK? HURTS Visor. BUZZ 2 4Usr^1 SHOULD. 
THAT MUCH? CH, DEAR" You, Ж “BUZZ-BUZZ SASP 
POOR THING I OF COURSE 


(20. SMART-ALECS? BOT IT F/GURED 
CHOKE OUT? WHAT'S GONNA STYMIE HIM, 
BUZZ-BU2Z.../ HAVE KNOWN! 2 WOW "AFTER ALL, JACOB GAN ALWAYS 
NOW, MERE 5 WHAT YOU DO" GOT n À DIAL THE OAE/ZATOR HEE, НЕЕ f YOU 
А РАО AND PENCIL? 60007 1 YES? THAT'S IT. NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT, DID YOU? 
TAKE THIS OOWN THAT'S IT. WELL, JACOB DID IN FACT, HE'S 
С.А WAITING FOR THE DIAL TONE RIGHT 
т 


Bur THE DIAL TONE DIDN'T COME ! BECAUSE 
MINUTES BEFORE. THOUSANDS OF MILES WEST- 


—w— 
AT THAT MOMENT, THE NATION S PHONE CENTERS WERE 
TIEO UP WITH ARMY, NAVY, AND NEWSPAPER GALLS THE 
WIRES 


MERE JAMMED 744. CIRCUITS MERE BUSY. 


PLEASE ..GASP "CHOKE! NOT MUCH 4/A.. LEFT 

OPERATOR GASP... A D/AL TONE ..50 I CAN 

PLEASE. SP... CHOKE. GASP... 2/42 THE 
OPERATON,..GURBLE... 


m m e 
NO,FIENOS' THE OIAL TONE 2/2W'7 СОМЕ“ BECAUSE } 


PLEASE НАЖ UP! THE JAPANESE 
‚ HAVE JUST BOMBED PEARL 
HARBOR! 


DEAD .ВАЅР' ND DIAL TONE? 
THE PHONE IS 2£42^ 
DPERATOR—GASP DPERATOR 


IN FACT, THE A/A IN JACOB'S COFFIN SAVE OUT LONG 
BEFORE THE LITTLE ORANGE LIGHT ON THE 'TROUBLE- 
SWITOHBOARD' INDICATED THAT Å PHONE WAS OFF THE 
HOOK SOMEWHERE 50 THE SHRILL VOIGE DF THE 
OPERATOR FELL ON DEAF EARS IN THAT DARK UNDER 
£ GROUND HORIZONTAL PHONE BOOTH FØR JAG DB Ki 
à SUFFDCATED . HIS IS THE OPERATOR" 
Гм SORRY OUR 
CIRCUITS ARE BUSY 
PLEASE HANG UP... 


Pu 
LIKE 1 64/0 
IN THE BEGINNING... YT WAS 19417 
Ny THOUGHT YOU WERE PRETTY SMREWD: 
Í EH? THOUGHT YOU HAO IT ALL 
FIGURED DUT? WELL. I HOPE I OUT 
| SMARTEO YOU * AS FOR 44208. WELL 
HE ANO HIS TELEPHONE ARE PRETTY 
DECAYED BY NOW! I STILL ВЕТА CALL 
FROM HIM ONCE IN A WHILE THOUGH f 
USUALLY, I'M NOT 
MDME...50 HE LEAVES 
A SPIRT-MESSAGE/ANO 


NOW, THE VAULT 
KEEPER AWATTS WITH 
HIS LITTLE NUMBER! 
2/6 YOU LATER GOT 
ANOTHER GRIM FAIRY 


FOR YOU! "BYE 


A TALE 
3 | NOW 


REMEMBER THE STORY ABDUT THE THREE HOLES IN THE GROUND CALLED WELL WELL, WELL? HEH,HEH f 
NOW, YOUR VAULT- KEEPER BELIEVES IN DEFLAT/OMÅ SO COME INTD THE VAULT OF HORROR, SIT YOURSELF 
DOWN ON THAT BUCKET, AND I'LL BEGIN THE TALE DF OME НОГЕ IN THE GROUND CALLED. . 


Ж/? >?) 


Ir WAS AN OLD WELL! NO ONE USED IT ANYMORE 
THE WATER DEEP BELDW ITS SLIMY-WALLED SIDES 
SHIMMERED IN THE MDONLIGHT./ A MUSTY DDDR DF 
STAGNATIDN AND STALENESS DRIFTED UP FRDM THE 
BLACKNESS BENEATH [TS STONE RIM“ THE MOSS- 
LADEN WATER BUCKET HUNG SILENTLY ON THE 
FRAYED RDPE CDILED ABDUT THE WEATHERBEATEN 
HANDLE! INSECTS SWARMED BENEATH THE ROTTED 
SHED THAT STDDD DVER ІТ/ A TWIG SNAPPED NEARBY! 
A FIGURE MDVED DUT OF THE DARKNESS...TDWARD 
THE WELL! A WOMAN... 

Ж v. 


SHE GAME UP TO THE WELL AND 
LEANED OVER IT“ THE MOONLIGHT 
GLISTENED ON HER TEAR-STAINED 
CHEEKS SHE LOOKED DOWN AT THE 
STAGNANT WATER FAR BELOW... 


HOW LONG CAN WE GO 
OM LIKE THIS, HARRY? 
PEOPLE ARE TALK/NGI 
THEY SAY. SOB | THEY 
SAY YOU DON'T /NTEND 
TO MARRY ME f 


IT /SNT AN EXCUSE, 
MARCIA CAN'T YOU 


THING HARRY! PERFECTLY. 


Å SECOND FIGURE CAME OUT OF 
THE SHÁDOWS AND MOVED TO 
THE SIDE OF THE UNHAPPY WOMAN! 
Å MAN 


V THEY'RE WRONG, 
MARGIA"L WANT TO 
MARRY YOU f BUT 
I CAN'T NOT VET! 


V AS SOON AS I'VE V YOU'VE PUTY 
SAVEO UP ENOUGH | ІТ ОДАМО 
MONEY ГУЕ GOT | PUT iT OFF! 
A JOB NOW! IT WON'T/ ALWAYS THE) 


I'M SORRY YOU NEVER 
GAVE ME Å //АЕ ÅT WOULD 
GIVE IT BACK . NOW 


UNDERSTAND? 


GOOU-BYE, HARAYF ILL 
SEE YOU 


WERE FINISHED, HARRY! IM TIRED 
OF WA/TING 7 GREGG CALLED ME 
TODAY HE'S BACK IN ЛОЮ HE WANTS 
TO S££ ME' HE WANTS TO KNOW IF 

NIM . FEE. OF TIESATM GOING TO 

TELL HIM. VES? 


THE WOMAN DISAPPEARED INTO THE GLODM THE 
MAN STOOD... STARING INTO THE BLACKNESS 
WHERE SHE'D VANISHED f THE SILENCE CLOSEDIN 
AGAIN! Å BREEZE STIARED THE WELL BUCKET f 
THE FRAYED ROPE CREAKED. 


"EGG SANDERS! THAT Л/С” 
5 М0- 5000 @ *3?f HE ALWAYS 
WANTED MARCIA! NOW HE'S 
GOING TO TAKE HER AWAY FROM 


МИЛЕ? 


үй Ш 


MARCIA TURNED AWAY, STARING DOWN AT THE SHIM- 


MERING WELL-WATER FAR BELOW... 
A ARE ARE YOU W^, 


GREGG'THESE LAST FEW |) !T DOESN'T WAVE 
WEEKS HAVE BEEN TO END, MARCIA" IT 
WONDERFUL "JUST | COULD 80 OM AND 
WONDERFUL. IVE | ON... LIKE THIS... IF 
LOVED EVERY YOU'LL SAY VEST 
MINUTE OF IT? 


ГМ NOT SURE ILL MAKE YOU YES, GREGG! T LL 
LOVE ME: DEAREST | I'LL MARAY 
JUST GIVE ME THE 
CHANGE” SAY 
2 YOU LL MARRY ME! 


I LOVE YOU, 
GREGG f 


Å I'VE GOT TO QO IN NOW, I WILL, HONEY 7 
GREGG! IT'S LATE! CALL 900D- NIGHT * 
ME TOMORROW ” š к 


YES, MARCIA! I'M ASKING | 
PROPOSING TO YOU TO MARRY ME!WHAT 
ME, GREGG? DO YOU SAY” 


SWORE SILENTLY A3 HE WATGHED 

FROM HIS HIDING PLAGE... — — 
I WON'T LET YOU HAVE 
HER, GREGG! I WON'T ^ 
SHE'S M/ME / MINE L 


AFTER MARCIA WENT OFF DOWN THE PATH TOWARD 
HER HOUSE.GREGG LEANED OVER THE WELL AND 
GRINNED HE WAS TOO BUSY WITH HIS OWN THOUGHTS 
TO HEAR THE CRACKLE OF THE LEAVES BEHIND HIM... 


] 


HARRY BROUGHT THE ROCK DOWN ON GREGG'S 


HARRY STARED DOWN AT GREGG'S LIFELESS BODY 
HEAD AGAIN AND AGAIN SOON IT FELT AS IF 


LYING BEFORE HIM” THEN, SOMETHING CAUGHT HIS 
HE WERE FOUNDING AN OLD MOTH-EATEN PILLOW. EYE! SOMETHING SPAAKLING.. W БУ la 
SHE'S M/NÉ...UNNGGG... MINE ” ) E HIS D/AMOND RINGT IT. T MUST 
UNGGG ! L WOW T... UGH a BE WORTH A FORTUNE... 
LET YOU. UNNGG. 


HAVE HER 


HARRY KNELT AND SLIPPED THE HARRY PUSHED THE RING INTO HARRY PUSHED GREGG'S BODY OVER 
ING FROM GREGG'S FINGER. HIS BREAST POCKET AND LIFTED | THE STONE RIM OF THE WELLÒFOR 
т COULD Жей Т?Т GREGG'S BODY Å MOMENT, IT HUNG THERE ... 

BE ENOUGH TO GET Д NOW TO GET A/D OF YOU, GREGG...] OECARIOUSLY... 
MARRIED ОН! WHERE THEYD MEVER THINK == DOWN..YOU.GO 
OF LOOKING FOR YOU. 


THERE WAS A SECOND OR TWO OF SILENCE, AND THEN 
A MUFFLED SPLASH FAR BELOW/ HARRY PEERED DOWN LUNSED FOR IT, ALMOST GOING OVER“ IT WAS TOO 
AT THE RIPPLING MURKY WATER SUDDENLY ... 


THE RING SIR ALED DOWNWARD CRAZILY! HARRY 


LIGHT SLINKED ON IN MARCIA'S 
HOUSE ® A WINDOW RATTLED OPEN! 
HARRY DUCKED INTO THE SHADOWS 


SEVERAL TIMES DURING THOSE NIGHTS OF PROBING, 
THE HOOKS WOULD CATCH ONTO THE BODY BELOW, AND 
HARRY WOULD BE FORCED TO SNAP THE STRING AND 


BEGIN AGAIN 


SEVERAL MINUTES LATER, HARRY 
SLOWED DOWN TO A WALK, SREATH- 
ING HEAVILY f HE'D GOTTEN OUT 
OF THERE. 2457. 


THAT GASP .. Я/МӨ? 
I'VE GOT TO. 
GO BACK AND. 

GET IT! 


ENED HAND LI 


ONGE, HARRYD PULLED HARD, AND å 
IFTED UPWARD FROM THE MUDDY SURFACE. 


Å WEEK PASSED/ EACH NIGHT, UNDER 
THE COVER OF DARKNESS, HARRY 
WOULD RETURN TO THE WELL WITH 
SOME STRING AND FISH HOOKS! 
HOUR AFTER HOUR, HE'D DANGLE 
THE HOOKS INTO THE MUAKY WATE? 


IT'S WO USE! I 
CAN'T LOCATE IT! 


A BLOATED WHIT- 


DURING THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWEO THE MU DER, H 


WOULD VISIT MARCIA.. TO COMFORT HER 


НЕ NEVER /NTENDED ТО I...S08...SUPPOSE 
MARRY YOU, MARCIA! CAN'T 


OH, HARRY? I'VE BEEN SUCH 
YOU'RE R/GHT. 


\ FOOL У САМ YOU 
FORGIVE МЕ? 


FORGET ABOUT 
HIM MARCIA IT'S 
| ALL OVER LET'S 


NG LEFT OFF! 


MEANWHILE, HARRY CONTINUED TD 
FISH FDR GREGG'S RING WITH NO 
SUCCESS. 

( IT'S NO USE. THERE'S JUST Y. 


ONE ALTERNATIVE.. 


THEN HE SLIPPED DVER THE STONE RIM DF THE 
WELL AND BEGAN TD LDWER HIMSELF, HAND UNDER 


THE WATER ROSE SLOWLY f IT HAD REACHED Н. 
GHEST WHEN HIS FEET TOUGHED SOMETHING SOFT 


I.I'M STANDING ON 
THE..Z0DY " 


ÅND Sb, ABOUT TWD MONTHS 
AFTER THE MURDER.. DNE DARK 
NIGHT . HARRY CAME TO THE WELL 
WITH A СОН. DF STRONG ROPE 


IT'S THE ONLY WAY I 


I'VE бот TD 60 DOWN 
THERE AND GET ІТ” 


HARRY SLIO THE ROPE ARDUND 
DNE OF THE BEAMS THAT SUPPORTED 
THE WELL SHED AND TIED IT 
SECURELY 


THE STENGH OF THE STAGNANT WATER BELDW SEARED 
HARRY'S NOSTRILS SOON HE REACHED ITS MURKY 
SURFACE 
I HOPE IT'S NOT 
TOO DEEP! 


ARRY TOOK Å DEEP BREATH AND DUGKED BELOW 
THE SURFACE HE REACHED DOWNWARD Fi 
RING... - 
Ir MUST BE HERE 
SOMEWHERE... 


— M 


Marcia SAT BOLT UPRIGHT IN HER BED AS THE] SHE SLIPPED DN A RDBE, HURRIED DDWNSTAIRS AND OUT 
HYSTERICAL SHRIEKING ECHDED THROUGH THE INTO THE DARKNE SS 
STILLNESS DF THE NIGHT. ær - 


FT ITS GDMING FROM А 
THE WELL I kI 


THE SPLASHING AND SGREAMING WERE INDEED COMING IM året Å BEGAN TO PULL WITH ALL HER STRENGTH" 
FROM THE WELL? MARCIA PEERED OVER THE EDGE! HARRY CONTINUED TO SHRIEK LITTLE BY LITTLE HE 
FAR BELOW, HARRY WAS TRYING TO PULL HIMSELF GAME OUT OF THE WATER AND THEN SHE SAW IT. 
UPWARD .. 


HELP МЕ, MARCIA'PULL/ 
PULLHE S... НЕ... HE^S 
TRYING TO DRAG 
ME UNDER! 


THE ROTTED, BLOATED, WHITENED, GRINNING THING HAD AND AS THE 
CLOSED ITS TEETH AROUND HARRY'S ANKLE IT HELD ROPE SNAPPED 
IT IN A VIGE-LIKE GRIP TRICKLES OF BLOOD RAN FROM UNDER THE 

THE INGISIONS IT HAD MADE .. EW ZF] STRAIN,THE TWO 


PULL.. MARCIA PULL HARRY! | ЖЕЕ 
| 0. £0/0.. THE ROPE. г HARRY. THE DANK MURKY 
å WATER Å MARG! Å 

STARED IN 
HORROR AS THE 
LAST FEW 
BUBBLES ROSE. 
AND BROKE 
ACROSS THE 
STAGNANT 
SURFACE . 


ONCE UPON A TIME. LONG, LONG AGO . ..THERE LIVED 
IN А TINY KINGDOM A K/ND-HEARTED KING AND HIS 
BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER... PRINCESS BUTTERGUPI 
NOW PRINGESS BUT TERCUP WAS MADLY IN LOVE WITH 
Å HANDSOME AR/NGE FROM А DISTANT KINGDOM. . . 
BUT WHEN SHE ASKED HEN FATHER IF SHE GOULD 
MARRY HIM, HER KIND-HEARTED FATHER REPLIED... 


WITCH'S 


IRY TALE! 


HEE,NEE! IN VAULT OF HORROR NO. 27. I 
TOLD YOU BLOOO-THIRSTY LITTLE FIENOS 
A STORY I CALLED, '4 GRIM FAIRY TALET 
MY IDIOT EOITORS WENT SO M/LO OVER THAT 
ONE (THEY'RE BOTH IN CAGES.NOW!), I VE 
OECIDED TO TELL YOU ANOTHER" I CALL 
THIS LITTLE CHILDISH CHILLER... 


MARRIAGE VOWS! 


BUT FATHER, DEAR! I LOVE | I KNOW, BUT TERCUR 
PRINCE DASHING WITH ALL J DEAR! "UT ОИК PEO- 
MY HEART AND SOUL... PLE ARE STARVING 
AND FINGEAS...AND OUR KINGDOM IS 
TOESÅ. POOR! n ROYAL 
q MARIAGE AT THIS 
TIME WOULD BE 
IMPOSSIBLE YOU 
SEE... I'M 2ROKEY 
> 


BUT I LOVE PRINCE I АЖО” I KNOW? BUT CAN'T YDU НІНЕ /ÆSTERS TD I CAN'T: BUTTER- 
DASHING WITH ALL / UNLESS MY PEOPLE ARE GO ARDUND AND MAKE THE GUP THE ROYAL 
MY HEART AND RELIEVED OF THEIR PEOPLE HAPPY, FATHER?AFTER TREASURY IS 
SOUL AND. MISERY AND ЖОЕ, YOU ALL: I 20 LOVE PRINCE EMPTY CLEAN 
z CANNOT MARRY I WE CANNOT DASHING WITH ALL MY сайы SUSTED .FLAT 
(BE HAPPY UNLESS THE POPULACE HEART AND .. 


n 2 


AN'T YOU NEVER Å THE 
BORROW MONEY, | ONLY ONE THAT AND SD: BEAUTIFUL PRINCESS 
FATHER? I 20 I OOULD Т BUTTERCUP COULD NDT MARRY 
LOVE PRINCE BORROW MONEY HANOSOME PRINCE DASHING AT 
DASHING WITH / FROM IS K/AG LEAST NOT UNTIL THE PEOPLE 


BLAGKHEART ... q Se \ OF HER FATHER'S KINGDOM WERE 


DUR BLAGK- 


HEARTED 
NEISHBOA 


BETTER DFF AND HAPPY BUT 
THE LONGER SHE WAITED , THE 

WDRSE THINGS GOT! THE PEDPLE 
GOT UNHAPPIER AND UNHAPPIER 


AND UNHAPPIER . БОВ. 


801. FATHER WHAT WILL | THIS IS NO LONGER A 
І DØP?I HAVE WAITED... | QUESTION OF YOUR b TWE PEOPLE COME F/A$7, МҮ 
AND MA/TED Å THE PEOPLE | HAPPINESS MY SUT WHAT ABOUT CHILD IT IS ZME/A HAPPINESS 
HAVE GOTTEN UNHAPPIER CHILD OUR KINGDOM | |POOR LITTLE MÉ... | YOU MUST BE CONCERNED — | 
AND UNHAPPHEA У AND I 15 IN A QR/S7S I AND PRINCE ABOUT f AFTER THEY ARE Y 
DO LOVE PRINCE DASHING IT IS THE PEOPLE DASHING. .WHOM < HAPPY, THEN YOU CAN ВЕ 
WITH ALL OF MY HEART I AM THINKING I LOVE WITH ALL HAPPY SUT NOW... THEY 
AND SOUL... AND FINGERS Ж ABOUT! OF MY HEART STARVE THEY WALK THE 

AND 70557 mui VA AND SOUL... STREETS IN /468.. у 


FiNALLY THE KIND-HEARTED KING 
COULD STAND IT NO LONGER f THINGS 
WERE WORSE THAN EVER! SO ONE 


| DAUGHTER,DEAX! I'VE | OH, DADDY f 
| DECIDED TO SWALLOW / THEN MAYBE 
MY PRIDE! I'VE I САМ 
DEGIDED TO ASK OUR | MARRY 
K-HEARTED NEIGH-/ PRINCE 
KING BLAGKHEART, ) DASHING, 
FOR А LOANS WHOM I 


SO YOU NEED MONEY EH, KING 
KINDHEART? WELL, I THINK А 
LOAN GOULD BE ARRANGED 


MY CONWD/T/ON , KING KINDHEART, 

IS THAT YOU G/VE ME YOUR 

DAUGNTER 8 WAND IN 
MARRIAGE. 


YES,DAUGHTER IF I'M 
ABLE TO BORROW 
ENOUGH, AND MY 
PEOPLE ARE HAPPY. 
THEN YOU GOULD 
MARRY... ER... WHAT'S 
HIS NAME? 


PRINGE 
DASHING... 
WHOM I 
LOVE WITH 

ALL OF MY 
HEART AND 
SOUL AND 


ANN 


WNAT? 
BUT SHE 

LOVES 
ANOTHER! 


DAUGHTER'S HAND...OR 
NO LOAN 


BUT I DON'T | NEVERTHELESS, I MUST OBTAIN THE 
ID PRINGESS BUT TERCUP LOVE BLACK: | LOAN, т/м CONCERNED ABOUT QUA 
THE PEOPLE, DAUGHTER!) HEARTEO KING | PEOPLE ^ I MUST CONSENT TO GIVE 
ME TO MARRY M/M, FATHER! | WE MUST THINK OF ouR | BLACKHEART! ( KING BLAGKHEART YOUR НАМО IN 
1 LOVE PRINCE DASHING PEOPLE. THEIR 5% 
WITH ALL MY MEART ANI HAPPINESS GOMES 


ЕВ WHEN WILL AS SOON AS 
YOU WANT THE POSS/BLE" “ TO THE CASTLE ysop 
RTT RIOHTIKLNE W. Ү MARRIAGE TO 0 MEXT MONTH ) NEXT MONTH ON 
BLAGKHEAR TSG UR ES y TAKE PLAGE? THIS OAY THE 
ke 5 å : ROYAL MARRIAGE | го кот BE 
BE META Er Ж і / WILL TAKE PLACE UNHAPPY" 
PIC Y а АЛ THEN ; 


I MATE YOU, KIN TILL WEXT 
BLAGKHEART* I LOVE MONTH. 
PRINCE DASHING ОЙ THEN! " 
WITH ALL MY. SOB 2 ТЕСТІ YOU MUST dE JRA) 
` “ l BUTTERCUP YOU MUST THINK 
OF 207 PEOPLE REMEMBER! 
THEIA HAPPINESS GOMES FIRST 


NEWS OF THE COMING ROYAL MAR- 
RIAGE WAS ANNDUNCED THROUGH- 
| OUT KIND-HEARTED KING BUTTENGUP LOVED 
KINDHEART'S KINGDOM... PRINCE OASHING 
HEAR YE...HEAR YE! BE IT 1 ДН NO SO 
KNOWN THAT DN TUESDAY AND FINGERS... 
AUGUST FIFTH, GOOD KING Y AND TOES ; 
BLACK HEART WILL TAKE 3 
DUR BELOVED PRINCESS 4 
BUTTERCUP'S HAND IN N” 


PRINCESS 


Daxs PASSED'A WEEK WENT Br PRINGESS BUT 
GUP REMAINED IN HER RDOM,GRYING HER EYES DUT- 
COME.MY CHILD” SEE HDW 


HAPPY DUR PEDPLE ARE" SEE 
HOW HAPPY YDU HAVE MADE THEM" 


508.508! ! 


I HAVE IT! I HAVE 17! 
S А WAY OUT, FATHER! 


Г 


TELL ME DAUGHTER f 
TELL ME! 


BUT WE THDUGHT PLEASE ^ 


+++ AND BE IT KNOWN 
THAT ON THAT DAY 
EACH AND EVERY 
CITIZEN WILL 
RECEIVE А MED- 
IUM SIZED BAG OF 
GOLD... W CELESRA- 
ПОНИ? GOLD, COURTESY 
OF LOAN 5Y KING 
5LACKHEARTÉ 


THERE'S 

MORET 

HEAR YE^ 
HEAR YE^ 


SEE HOW UNHAPPY I 


I KNOW, DAUGHTER I 
AM, $08... FATHER f 


KNOW! BUT WHAT 


THE NEXT DAY THE WEDDING DAY. STEEPLE BELLS! 
TDLLED* PEOPLE DANGED IN THE STREETS! SOON, 
KING BLAGKHEART'S COACH APPE. 


LDDK BAGS 
DF GDLD^ 


THE BAGS ОР SOLD WERE DISTRIB- 
UTED TO THE POPULACE... 


THERE! THE LAST | FOLLOW 
ONE? NOW, LET'S 
GET DN WITH THE 
CEREMONY, KING JØDE 


v. 
HE CHAPEL WAS FILLED WITH ROYAL GUESTS? NEAR THE ALTAR | 


STDDD PRINCESS BUTTERCUP' AT HER SIDE STODD PRINCE 
DASHING... f - == 


` | 
WHAT'S 74/45,KING KINDHEART? ` THAT S RIGHT KING BLACK | 
ТАМ TD HAVE YDUR DAUGHTERS| HEART / THERE'S TO BE Å 
HAND IN MARRIAGE — AOT HIM! { OOUBLE CEREMONY TODAY 


KING KINDHEART EXTENDED Å VELVET PILLOW/KING BLAGKHEART 
ER HORROR 


AND FOU..YDU WILL HAVE 
MY DAUGHTERS УАУ) 
IN MARRIAGE" 


KING KINDHEART LED KING 
HE CASTLE. 


THIS WAY ND TRICGKS | 
KING BLACKHEART | KING KINDHEART^ 
I'VE KEPT 
ІР; 


AY PART ОҒ 


| Ч 2000 10007 


..DOWN A LONG DARK CORRIDOR. 
AND I WILL KEEP 

AY PART, KING 

BLACKHEART ГА 

BARGAIN 15 А 

BARGAIN IN 


PRINGE DASHING WILL 
MARRY BUTTEAGUP.. 


НЕЕ, HE Ef YEP! THEY MADE THE OLD! 
ING BLACKHEART,GO THROUGH 
WITH IT. TOO, KIDDIES! AND AFTER 
THAT, EVERYBODY LIVED AA PP/LY 
EVER AFTER... PRINCE DASHING 
WITH ONE-ARMED PRINCESS BUTTER 
К CUP... AND SLACK- 

HEARTED KING 
BLACKHEART WITH 
HIS HANDY WIFE! 
НЕЕ, НЕЕ” AND 

THAT'S MY 

FAIRY TALE 
FOR THIS ISSUE/ 
GRIM? THAT'S 
WHAT I TOLD 
YOU "BYE, 2 

NOW ! 


[s ^ 


— " 
YOUR RANE 18 STUART TNATGNER YOU'RE А | 
SALESNAN... Å TRAVELING SALESMAN FOR TWO 
YEARS NOW YOUVE BEER ORIVIRG THESE BAGK- 
WOOO$ ROAOS, HUSTLIRG YOUR LIRE? YOU GO 
FROM FARMHOUSE TO FARMHOUSE, MAKING YOUR 
PITCH SOMETIMES YOU HAWK А SAZ£.., MOSTLY 
NOT TODAY LOOKS LIKE ONE OF YOUR 840 
DAYS mn 0.7 NO, Y SAID! | WELL, THANKS 
Now SGÆAMT / ANYBAY TLL 
T f, DROP BY AGAIN L 


Some OF THESE BACKWOODS ROADS ARE SMOOTH... ÅND THEN IT STARTS COMING DOWN f THE RAIN IT 
SOME ARE PRETTY SAD LIKE THE ONE YOU'RE FLOODS ACROSS YOUR WINDSHIELD...PATTERING LOUDLY 
ON NOW! IT'S MUDDY АМО AUTTED YOUR BEAT- | | ON THE GAR ROOF YOU CAN HARDLY SEE THE ROAD AHEAD! 
UP OLD CAR ROCKS AND ROLLS! THE SKY ABOVE THE RUTS AND HOLLOWS FILL WITH WATER/ YOU BOUNCE 
YOU IS BLEAK AND GREY! YOU CURSE SOFTLY TO ALONG... HING THROUGH THEM... - 
JOUNE LE тин =з — WELL, THIS DAY 15 SHOT? I WONT MAKE 
EDS LOOKS LIKE ДАА, DAAT IT “AND HERE ANY MORE SALES IN TA//S ROTTEN WEATHER 

I AM IN THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE ^ MIGHT AS WELL JUST AEE? СОРМ" TILL I 

- = HIT A MA/M ROAD. АМО HOLE UP IN А 
MOTEL FOR THE N/OHTI 


YOU SIT THERE, IN THE MIDDLE 
ОҒ THAT RAIN- FLOODED MUDDY 
SACKWODDS ROAD, COUNTING TO 
TEN THEN YOU LOOK AROUND... 
MUST BE A FARMHOUSE 
SOMEWHERE NEAR HERE! 
MAYSE THEY CAN PUT THEWE'S A HOUSE..UP ON 
THAT HILL TLL 


\ B/£AK FOR IT! д, a 


W HOPE THEY'VE GOT А ДИДИЕ 

SO I CAN GALL IN FOR HE DER | 
> OKS OESERTED 
I'LL KNOCK ANYWAY 


YOU POUND YOUR FIST ON THE FUMSY 
DOORÍ THE SOUND ECHOES THROUGH 
THE HOUSE! FOR Å MOMENT ALL IS 
STILL SAVE FOR THE RAINDROPS f 
THEN HEAVY FOOTSTEPS AFFROACHf| 
THE DOOR CREAKS ОРЕН... 
YES? HELLO! I WONDER IF 
YOU CAN HELP ME! I'M 
А TRAVELING SALES- 
МАМ AND MY CAR... 


AN OLD MAN COMES INTO THE ROOM, SMILING 
WARMLY = 


THE OLD WOMAN WHO HAS 

ANSWERED THE DOOR GRINS SHE 
STEPS BACK, HER FACE BEAMING . 
A SALESMAN ^. 


PHONE ? NOFE L 
NO PHONE! SALES- 


E 
ЖАУ 
n 
Ü 
You FOLLOW THE NICE OLD COUPLE INTO THEIR 
KITCHEN YOU LO OK AROUND AND GASP YOU'RE 
AMAZED ! THAT OLD MOUSE WITH SUCH MODERN 
APPLIANGES. š === 
АУ? YOU CERTAINLY HAVE 7 OKYESZYOU” TELL “ЕМ 
ALL THE LATEST COW- / SEE, WE VE | ‘BOUT THE 
VEN/ENCES, FOLKS £ HAD SALES-/ FIRST ONE, 
MEN VISIT |HENRIETTA 
| US JEFO/£//THE ONE THAT 
SOLD US THE 


THE OLD WOMAN CLOSES THE ПОО! 


MY GÅR STALLED 

DOWN ON THE 
ROAD THE WIRES 

MUST HAVE GOTTEN 


TNATCN ER, MK AM! STUART 
THATGHER* I'M WITH THE 
JACKSON COMPANY! A А 
CUP OF COFFEE WOULD HIT 
THE SPOT .JF IT WOULDN'T BE 
TOO MUCH TROUBLE“ 


% 


L 


\| SAVED FOR YEARS MR THATCHER PUT AWAY 


EVERY СЕНТ WE GOULD MANAGE 7 WED 
AL WAYS WANTED ONE! THEN THAT 
SALESMAN GAME THE ONE THAT SOLD 


US WAT NE Жам 


You sHIFT UNCOMFORTABLY IN 
YOUR SEAT, STUART THATCHER f 
THERE'S SOMETHING STRANGE 
ABOUT THIS OLD COUPLE, BUT YOU 
CAN'T PUT YOUR FINGER ON IT. 


THATGHER THE REFRIG- 
ERATOR DIDN'T WORK ^. 
HE CHEATED vs! тоок 

OUR LIVES' SAVINGS? 


THAT'S 700 `V THAT'S WHY .FROM 
BADAi.IM | THEN ON... WE 
VOWEO THAT IF 
ANY OTHER 
SALESMAN TRIEO 
TO SELL US ANYTHING 


WED MAKE 
SURE IT 
WORKED 
FIRST ^ 


TELL ‘IM 
'BOUT THE 


FREEZER. 
EBAN^ 


EBAN FLINGS OPEN THE FREEZER 1107 YOU LOOK 


WHEN A CAME. THE ONE SELLING 
THE FREEZER ..WE MADE SURE 
IT WORKEO f 


| d 


FELLER THAT COME WITH THIS 
REAL NICE Å OUT THAT FIRST 
GROOK WAS МІСЕ ALSO CAN'T 
TAUST ‘EM JUS' ‘CAUSE THEY'RE 
NIGE L TRIED THE STOVE QUT,TOO! 


LANE 


OOWN' SUODENLY, YOUR HEART STOPS! А WAVE ОҒ 
NAUSEA SWEEPS OVER YOU! INSIDE THAT LOGKER 
18 A FROST-GOVERED BLUE-SKINWED BODY... 


0000 LORD 7 Y MADE SURE, ALL RIGHT” Y WORKED. 
27 TRIED IT OUT ON HIM. 


ІНЕ SALESMAN 


You PULL DOWN THE OVEN DOOR... JUST А GRAGK ” 

YOU STEP BACK HORRIFIED! THE DOOR FALLS OPEN 

ALL THE WAY INSIDE 15 Å BROWN- CRUSTED WELL- 

ROASTED CORPSE .. 

STOVE WORKED 6000, 
TOO! SEE I 


OVEN DOOR, 
MR. THATCHER, 


DON'T GET ANY IDEAS 

ABOUT ДУМАГА", МК. 

THATCHER! THIS SWOT- 
OUN'S LOADED... 


You TURN FROM THE REVOLTING SIGHT OF THE 
BROWNEO BOOY IN THE OVER ANO STARE INTO THE 
MENACING BARRI F A BHOT-GUN... 


SHOW ІМ THE GRANOFATHER S CLOCK, 
EBAN! FELLER SHOWEO UP TRYIN' TO 
SEG US ONE ОҒ 7#£# THINGS 


HENRIETTA PRODS YOU WITH THE 
ID FOU Fe Fi 
GLOSET 
FELLER COME ALONG 
SELLIN' VACUUM 
GLEANENS I 


TELL 'EM "BOUT THE 
CAOOK WITH THE 
TELEVISION SET! 


W УЕР? HE WAS JUST LIKE 
THAT REFRIGERATOR 
FELLER? A CROOK‘ 
C'MON 


You FOLLOW THE OLO MAR INTO THE HALL’ THE 
GLOGK STANDS THERE TICKIRG LOUDLY * BEHIRD 
THE GLABS WINOOW, A 2ООУ HANGS.. HEAD DOWR . 
SWINGIRG BACK ANO FORTH? А PEROULUM. А 
HUMAN PENOULUM... ms 


6000 10807 Y WORKS 9000, Ен. 
(MR. THATGHER ? 


C MON, MR 
THATCHER ^ 


THE BODY MANGS HEAD DOWN, ITS 
MOUTH GLOSED AROUND THE FAN- 
PIPEYITS FEET ARE HOOKED TO 
THE HANDLE! Å HUMAN VACUUM 


CARE T'SEE 
HOW GOOD IT 
GLEANS, М5 


THE GUN-MUZZLE NUDGES YOU ALONG” YOU MOVE INTO. 
THE LIVING-ROOM AFTER ЕЗАМ, THÉ LAJ Sa 
MODEL STANDS BEFORE YOU... |” 


7^ BURN THING 
DIDN'T WORK 


ESAN SWINGS OPEN THE CONSOLE DOORS ФА CHARRED 
WIDE-EYED ҒАСЕ STARES QUT AT YOU FROM BEHIND THE 
ESCUTCHEON. == 


EVERY TIME WE TURN ЕЛ 
ON, ЯҒ BEGINS TD SMOKZ 


BAN SKRUGS 


THAT'S ABOUT HOW “BOUT THE 


ALL, CLOTWES-DAYER, 
ТНАТОНЕЛ/ EWAN? 


FRAN 
li 


n 


THAT'S A/6MT HENRIETTA! Ü 
IT 2/0, DIDN'T iT! 


NO! N-NEVER У HE KEPT HOLLERIN 
MINOL "BOUT A P/CTURE- 
TUBE (REMEMBER 

z ki 


FELLER SAID IT'D 
DRY CLOTHES 
FINE! 


ESAN SWINGS OPEN THE GLOTHES-DRYER DOOR'INSIDE, 
CURLED UP IN THE DRUM,IS A SCORCHED, GLISTI 


DON'T YOU FEEL 
WELL, MR 
THATCHER? 


You TURN AWAY FROM THE GORY SIGHT! EBAN GRINS | | 0065 IT WORK, 
AT YOU... AN IDIOTIC TOOTHLESS GRIN... MR. THATCHER? 
BY THE WAY,MR THATCHER ВАСК . IN THE " - 
WHERE'S KOUA PRODUCT! . 


7 = 
ЕЗАН SCURRIES UP THE CELLAR You HEAR THE FRONT DOOR SLAM AS LE Gate TD ION THE HOD 
STAIRSf HENRIETTA STANDS, LEER- EBAN GOES OUT YOU'RE SCARED, 2 m ЗЕ... 


ING AT YOU. .. THE GUN POINTED...] | AREN'T YOU, STUART! WHAT CAN 22, 734327 


YOU DO? THESE PEOPE ARE ED MANAGE AZ. 


WE'LL SOON SEE, W P-PLEASES MANUES/YHEN MEAN BUSI- 
MR. THATCHER f TL 


WE'LL SEE 1F'N PAY YOU.. YOU... YOU Yu, 
IT WORKS ANYTHINGS DON'T WANT... 
7 WHAT I SELL, 
MA'AMÉ 1... 


Еван COMES ООММ THE STAIRS/ HE CARRIES IT UNDER HIS ARM/YOU| HEH, HEH! ANO IF YOU'RE ZUCK' STUART) 
FEEL 0122Ү SIGKÉ THEIR VOICES SOUND VERY FAR AWAY , 3 THAT OARN THING Eo E BEEN SELL- 
T'S СА 7 ІС ING MAY WORK 00007 THEY'RE AWFUL 
туз CALLED MOTHER MOKSON'S LT 
TWE. HANDY-DANDY MEAT SLICER/ НЕҢ НЕН f THAT'S MY YARN,FANS “HOPE 
YOU Z/KED IT! АМО IF ANY OF YOU 
TRAVELING SALESMAN ARE LOOKIN IN, 
ANO WANT THE ADDRESS OF A COUPLE 
OF LIKELY PROSPECTS, I'LL SENO 
YOU ERAN ANO HENRIETTA S/ THEYO 
` LOVETOSEEA — 
OEMONSTRATION 
OF FOUR ARTICLE f 
'BYE, NOW WE'LL ALL. 
SEE YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAG, TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT 


